
The waft lamentable T ragedie 

Tamora . Empreflel am, but yonder fits ths Emperour,' ' 
C7<w»e.Tis he, God andSaint Stephen giue you good den, 
I haue brought you a letter and a coupleof pigions heere. 

He reads the Letter . 

Satur. Gaetake him away and hang him prefently. 
Clovene . How much money mud I .haue ? 

Tamora. Come flrra, you mud be hanged. 

Clover e . Hangd, beLady thenilhauebroughtvp aneck 

toataireend. 

Exit. 

Satur . Difpightfull and intollerable wrongs, 

Shall I endure thismonftrous villany ? 

1 know from whence this fame deuifeproceedes: 

May this be borne, as if his trayterous fonnes, 

Thatdide by lawforraurtherofour brother, 

Haue by my meanes bene butchered wrongfully? 

Goe dragge thevillaine hither by the haire. 

Nor age, nor honour, fhall fhapepriuiledge. 

For thisproud mocke lie be thy (laughter man, 

Sly franricke wretch, that holpft to make me great* 

In hope thy felfc fhould gouerne Rome and me. 

Enter Nuntius Smilliut. . 

■ 

Saturn. What newes with thee Esnillim ? 

Emil. Arme my Lords, Rome neuer had more caufe, 
The Gothes haue gathered head, and with a pow « 

Of high refolued men, bent to the fpoyle, 

T hey hither march atnair.e, vnder conduct 
Of Lucius, fonne to old slndronicus , 

Whothreatsiacourfeof thisreuengetodoe ^ 


e r Tiw Andronicwl 

As much as euer Cenolanus did. 

Kino- Is warlike Lucius Generali of the Gotnes, 

Thefe tydingsnipme,and I hang the head 
Asflowerswith froft, or graffebeat downe withftormes? 

I now begins our forro w es to approach, 

Tis hethe common peoplelouefo much. 

My felfe hath often heard them fay , 

When I haue walked like a priuate man, 

That Lucius banishment was wrongfully, 

And they haue wilht th&iLueius were their Emperour. 
Tamora . Why fhould you feare,isnot your Citty ftrong? 
King. I but the Cittizensfauour Lucius* 

And will reuolt from me to fuccour him. 

Tamora. Kwg, be thy thoughts imperiouslike thy name. 
Is the Sunne dimd, that Gnats do fiie in it ? 

The Eagle fuffers little birds to fing, 

And is not carefiill what they meane thereby, 

Knowing that with the fhadow of his wings, 

He can atpleafure flint their melodie. 

Euen fo mayeft thou the giddy men of Rome, 

Then cheare thy fpirit, for know thou Emperour, 

I will enchaunt tire old Andronicnsy 

With words mote fw eet and yet more dangerous 

Then baites to fifti, or honny ftalkes to Iheepe, 

When asthe one is wounded withthebaite. 

The other rotted with deliciousfeede. 

Kmg. But he will not entreat his fonne for vs. 

Tumor. IfTamora entreat him then he will. 

For I can fmooth and HU his aged eare. 

With golden promifes, that were his heart 
Almoft unpregnable.his old yeares deafe, 

Yet fhould both care and hart obey my tongue. 

Goe thou before to be our EmbafTadour, 

Say that the Emperour requefts a parly 

H 3 


I' !'■' 







